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Mr. Wood, who is goodness personified, remains, he is
our fellow citizen, and we look for his smiling benevo-
lent countenance, daily as the evening returns. Mrs.
Thornton has been very ill and I have been a great
deal with her., Dear Mrs. Bradley has gone, and she
went rejoicing to a better world. Capt. Tingey too.
Our first kind friend and acquaintance. Mrs. Clay is
as much lost to me as if separated by death, and Mrs.
Porter. For ten days I was taken up with sick and
dying, and departing friends. The last two weeks have
been melancholy weeks to me. Judge Southard con-
tinues too ill to move, his little daughter is ill too, their
furniture is all sold, and it is melancholy to visit them,
but it is a duty I often perform. Mr. Wirt's family go~
in a few weeks. Mr. Rush, it is said, is to be sent to
England by the Canal-company, with a good salary, and
the family are in good spirits. Mrs. Calhoun goes home,
not to return again, at least for 4 years. Mrs. Ingham
will not be back until autumn. All our citizens are
trembling for fear of losing offices. Mrs. Seaton is very
ill. Gales and Seaton, I fear ruined. In fact never
did I witness such a gloomy time in Washington. I
hope things will brighten. My paper is full.

TO MRS. KIRKPATRICK.

[Washington] March, nth, Sunday [1829.]
. . . . Thursday morning. I left the rest of this
sheet for an account of the inauguration. It was not a
thing of detail of a succession of small incidents. No>
it was one grand whole, an imposing and majestic spec-
tacle and to a reflective mind one of moral sublimity.
Thousands and thousands of people, without distinction
of rank, collected in an immense mass round the Capitol,Alexandria, I was told
